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fnea the alarm was given, smoke was
coming np the and tha
crew, under the direction of tha captain,
wr doing their almost to put nut the lira.
Pumps were going, buckets were being
passed from hand to hand, the decks were
deluged with water, and Ions of it poured
into the hold.

"But all to little purpose; and after half
an hour's strenuous exertion, I heard the
captain give an order which showed that
he despaired of saving the ship. It was to
lower the boats and remove the wounded
to the 'Santa Anna,' under tha charge of
the surgeon and chaplain.

"It was a dreadful task, and caused some
of the poor maimed creatures most ex-

quisite pain, but sailors are wonderfully
ueft ana handv. and the order was exe

"Well, sir," ke said, anxiously, "what do
yon thlnkr"

Baliering that I conld do the poor fellow
ao greater kindness than to ears him of
his hallucination, if that wen possible, I
said that la my opinion then was about
as much likelihood of Hading the "Santa
Anna" as of finding tha lost Atlantis or
the philosopher's stone.

"I don't know much about them there,"
answered Tom, who did not seem greatly
Impressed by the comparison; "but if yon
mean as to think there is no likelihood of
finding that there galleon, I should, be glad
to know why yon think so, if yon would
kindly tell me,"

"Well to begin with, there is no proof
either that the people on board the 'Santa

He bad seen. And then He has such wide

sweep ot discourse ae you may Imagine

from one who has stood oa the hills that
overlook Nazantb. As far as I understand
Christ visited the Mediterranean bea only

once, but any clear morning Hecould run up

on a hill near Naiareth and look off to the
west and seo the Mediterranean, while

there In the north is snowy Mount Leban-

on, clad as in white robe of ascention, and

yonder on the east and south-ea- Mount
Gil boa. Mount Tabor and Mount GUead,

and yonder hi the south is the plain of

Esdraelon over which we rode yesterday
on our way to Nazareth. Those mountains
of His boyhood in His memory, do you

wonder that Christ when He wanted a good

pulpit, made it out of a mountain "seeing

the multitude Ho went up into the moun-

tain." And when He wanted especial com-

munion with God, He took James and
John and Peter into "a mountain apart.

Oh, this country boy of Nazareth, come

forth to atone for "the sins of the world, and
to correct tho follies of tho world, and to
stamp out the cruelties of the world, and to
illuminethe darkness of the worlJ, and to
transfigure the hemispheres! So it has
been the mission of the country boys in all
ages to transform and inspire aud rescue.

They come into our merchandise and our
court-room- s, and our healing art and our
studios and our theology. They lived in
Nazareth before they catered Jerusalem.
And but for that annual influx our cities
would have enervated and sickened and
slain the race. Late hours and hurtful
apparel and overtaxed digestive organs and
crowded environments of city life, would
have halted the world, but the valleys and
mountains of Nazareth have given fresh
supply of health and moral invigoration to
Jerusalem, and the country saves the town.
From tho hills of New Hampshire and the
hills of Virginia and the hills of Georgia
come into our national eloquence the Web-sto- rs

and the Clays and tho Henry W.

Gradys. From the plaia homes of Massa-
chusetts and Maryland come into our na-

tional charities the Gcorpo Peabodys and
tho William Corcoraus. From the cabins
of tho lonely country regions come into
our national destinies tho Andrew Jack-son- s

snd the Abraham Lincolns. From
plough boy's furrow and village counter and
blacksmith's forge come most of our city
giants. Nearly all the Messiahs in all de-

partments dwelt in Nazareth before they
came to Jerusalem. I send this day thanks
from these cities, mostly made prosperous
by country boys, to the farm house and
the prairies and tho mountain cabins and
tho obscure homesteads of North and South
and East and West, to tho fathers and
mothers in plain homespun, if they be still
alive, or tho hillocks under which they sleep
tho long sleep. Thanks from Jerusalem to
Nazareth.

On this December morning In Palestine
on our way out from Nazareth wo saw-ju-

such a carpenter's shop as Jesus
worked in, supporting his widowed
mother, after ho was old enough to do so.
I looked in, and thoro wero hammer, and
saw, and plane, and auger, and vice, and
measuring-rul- e, and chisel, and drill, and
adzo, and wrcuch, and bit, and all the
tools of carpentry. Think of it! Ho who
smoothed the sm'faco of the earth, shoving
a plane. Ho who cleft tho mountains by

thlm and on whose waters the following
morning we will take saiL On and op

climb of all Pales-
tine,
we ge in the severest

the ascent ef the Mount ot Beati-

tudes, oa the top of which Christ preached

that famous sermon oa the Blesaods
Blessed this and Blessed that. Up to their
Itoees the bones plunge in mole-hUl- and
a surface that gives way at the first touch
of the hoof, and again and again the tired
beasts halt, as much as to say to the riders,
"It is unjust for you to make us climb
these steeps." On and up over mountain
sides where in the later season, hyacinths

and daises, and phloxes, and anemones
kindle their beauty. On and up until
on the rocks of black basalt we dismount,
and climbing to the highest peak, look out
on an enchantment of scenery that seems to
be the Beatitudes themselves arched into
skies, and rounded into valleys, and sil-

vered into waves. The view is like that
of Tennessee and North Carolina from the
top of Lookout Mountain, or like that of
Vermont and New Hampshire from the top
of Mount Washington. Hail bills of Gali-

lee! Hail Lake Genncsaret, only four
mUcs away! Yonder, clear up and most
conspicuous, is Sofed, the very city to
which Christ pointed for illustration in tho
sermon preached here, saying, "A city set
on a hill cannot be hid." There are
rocks around me on this Mount
of Beatitudes, enough to build
the highest pulpit the world ever
saw. Aye, it is the highest pulpit. It
overlooks all time and all eternity. Tha
valley of Hattin between here and Lako
Galilee is an ampitheatro, as though tha
natural contour of the earth had invited all
nations to come and sit down and bear
Christ preach a sermon, in which there
were more startling novelties than were
ever announced in all the sermons that
were ever preached. To those who heard
Him on this very spot, His word must have
seemed tho contradiction of everything that
they had ever henrd or read
or experienced. The world's theory
had been : Blessed are the ar-

rogant; Blessed aro the superoilious;
Blessed are the tearless; Blessed aro they
that have everything tbeir own way;
Blessed are the war eagles; Blessed aro
the persecutors; Blessed are tho popular;
Blessed are the Herods and tho
Ca?sars, and tho Ahabs. "No! no!
no!" says Christ with a voice that rings
over these rocks, and through yonder val-

ley of Hattin, and down to the Opaline
lako on the one side and tho sapphire
Mediterranean on tho other, and across
Europe in one way, and across Asia In
the other way, and around the earth both
ways, till the globe shall yet be girdled
with tho nine beatitudes: Blessod are the
poor, Blessed are tho mournful, Blessed
aro the meek, Blessed are the hungry.
Blessed aro the merciful, Blessod are tho
puro, Blessed are the peacemakers, Blessed
aro the persecuted, Blessod are the falsely
reviled.

Do you see how tho Holy Land and the
Holy Book fit each other? God with His
left hand built Palestine, and with His
right wroto the Scriptures, tho two hands
of the same Being, And in proportion as
Palestine is brought under close inspec-
tion, the Bible will bo found more glorious
and moro true. Mightost book of tho
past! Mightost book, of tho future!
Monarch of all literature!

The proudest works of Gonlns shall decay,
And Reason's brightest lustre fade away;
The Sophist's art. the poet's boldest flight,
Shall sink in darkness, and concludo in

night;
But faith triumphant over time shall stand,
Shall grasp tho sacred volume In her hand;
Hack to its source tho heavenly gift convey,
Then in the flood of glory melt away.

A aTOBT OF A ITBAKGB PEOH.

T WILLUM WKSTAU.

CHAPTER. V, COSTIKCEB.

Tea days after the "Hecate" left the Ca-
ribbean Sea, two ships were sighted, which
the captain and everybody else on board
believed to be the long-soug- treasure-ship- s.

But besides being; treasure-ships- ,

they had every appearance of belli? heavily
armed galleons, and either of them, as
touching weight of metal and strength of
screw, wan probably more tban the frigate'
match. All the same, the "Hecate's" crew
were full of flgbt and eager for the fray,
and the captain had not the remotest in-

tention of balking their wishes. Bat he
was prudent withal, and though quite
ready, if needful, to tackle the two Span-lar-

together, be thought it as well
donbtless on the principle of not throwing
a chance away to light them singly if he
conld, and took his measures accordingly.

What these measures were, I had some
difficulty in making out. I am not a sea-
man, and Mr. Hare's account, besides be-

ing in part illegible, was by no means as
elear as it might have been. I will, how-
ever, do my best to subscribe in plain,

language, as any landsman
would, the things that came to pass after
the commander of the "Hecate" resolved
to engage the galleons single-hande-

The chaplain never gave the frigate's
reckoning; but I concluded (In which opin-
ion Bolsover, with whom I afterward dis
cussed the point, concurred) that at this
time she was probably a few degrees south
of the equator, and nut far from the coast
of Brazil, sailing while the
galleons, when first seen, were sailing
nor'-ea- by north. One of them seems
to have been a little in advance of the oth-
er, and Cnptnin plan was to en-

tice the first anil therefore presumably
the faster sailor to follow him, and so
separate the two ships ns widely as possi-
ble before engaging. To this end he spread
all the canvas he could, but slowly and
clumsily, in order to give the idea that he
was short-hnnde- and then slipped a spnr
over the ship's stern as a drag to check her
speed.

The bait took. The galleons, after
signals, hoisted the Spanish flag,

whereupon the lending vessel (which, as
afterward nppenred, was the "Santa An-
na," the other being the "Buy Bias") gave
chase. She was by no menus a bad sailer,
and came on so fast that Captain Barnnby
soon found It expedient to haul in the spar
and go nhend. But when he had got her
fairly away, the course of tho "Hecate"
was suddenly changed. Turning on her
heel, so to speak, she passed the "Santa
Anna's" bows, delivering a broadside that
raked her from stem to sterns and before
the Spaniards had time to recover from
the confusion Into which they were thrown
by this unexpected salute, the frigate ran
along and gave her a second broadside. As
Captain Barnnby had given orders to fire
high and take careful aim, the two broad-
sides wrought great havoc among the
"Santa Anna's" rigging. A topmast and
several other spars were shot away, the
shrouds cut into ribbons, and altogether
so much damage was done that she could
by no possibility make a move for several
hours.

Captain Barnnby next turned his atten-
tion to the "Ray Bias," which was gallant-
ly bearing up to her consort's help. Tho
"Hecate," having got the weather gauge,
was quite prepared, and the two ships were
soon at close quarters. Tho Spaniards
stood well to their guns, and a hot fight
followed, which, according to Mr. Hare,
lastod nearly an hour.

"The scene on deck," wrote the poor
cnapiain. -- was past nescnoing. ine naif-
naked sailors, working the guns, their
bodies streaming with perspiration, their
races oiacKenen wun powucr-smoK- them-
selves wild with excitement, cheering nnd
yelling like fiends; the officers brandishing
their swords and shouting their orders; the
roar of artillery; the crash of the Spaniard's
balls as they struck our hull; und, above
all, the dreadful pools of blood at my feet,
anil the screams of the poor stricken ones
as they fell ut their pists or writhed in
agony on the deck, thrilled my soul with
horror, and, though I prayed fervently for
the success of our arms, I feared that God
would never bless a victory gained at so
terrible a price.

"But tho horror of the sights on deck
was surpassed on the scene in the cockpit
where, during the engagement, I spent
nearly all my time, helping the surgeon,
and doing my utmost to solace and console
the poor wounded. Their sufferings were

g; the sight of their mangled
bodies was almost more than I could bear,
nnd I had several times to turn away, or I
simniu nave swooned ,

i'oor Myers, a tiny midshipman of fonr- -
teen, a fair-hal- ri d and d

boy, whom I greatly loved, was brought
nown, snot through the lungs. The sur
geon shook his head. 'He is beyond mv
skill,' he whispered. 'I must leave him to
von.' The poor child looked at me with

the pallor of death was
on his face; and as I tried to cheer him
with hopes of a speedy release from his
sufferings, and a hannv hereafter, the tears
streamed down my cheeks, and I conld
scarce speak for sobbing. But ho seemed
to be looking afar off, nnd cave no heed.
'Mother, mother,' he moaned, 'I am com-
ing home;' nnd then he died.

"I was turning to tho surgeon to tell him
that all wns over, when we were affrighted
nnd almost thrown off onr feet by a ter
rific explosion, which shook the ship from
stem to stern, and made her heel over as if
she had been struck hv n henvv sea.

"Not knowing whnt had hpfiillcn. hut
fearing the worst, 1 ran np tho hatchway.
The firing had ceased, nnd consternation
was written on everv face. I had no need
to ask the cause. Tiio 'Buy Bias' had
blown up, and parts of her, which had
wen projected to a prodigious height, were
still falling Into the water, where, amid
n tangled mass of Homing wreckage that
darkened the surface of the sen, were
struggling a few human forms, sole sur-
vivors of the catastrophe.

"As humane ns he was brave, Cnptnin
Barnaby ordered boats to be lowered. His
commands were promptly obeyed, and the
men succeeded In rescuing about a score
of Spaniards, some of whom wero dread-
fully hurt. They were taken into the
cockpit, nnd our surgeon had his hands
full indeed; but the tale of wonnded was
now cnmplet, for thecnpfnlnof the 'Santa
Anna,' appalled by the disaster which had
overtaken his consort, struck his flag nt,

the first snmnions. As all had anticipated
hIih proved to he a rich treasmrt-ship- . be-
ing so ran the report on board the "'Hec-
ate' lnden with little else than gold and
silver; and officers and men were soon en-
gaged In computing how much prize-mone- y

they were likely to reoeive. In an-
ticipation they nro already rich, hut the
amount Is a matter of conjecture; for a
ruard hn been nut over tho treasure, and
Captain Barnnby declares that he will not
have it overhauled until wo reach port.

"The 'Santo Anna's' damages have been
made good, anil a prise crew put onboard,
and as wo nave two tmnoren ppanisn prt- -
sonors (who might, were they left, on the
galleon, nttemn to retake her), n hundred
of tnem are 10 oh iransierro'i w i.iib rieo-ate.'

The captnln, who hurl nt first somo
idea of calling at one of the West India
Islands, or at Nassau, has finally decided
to make straight for England,' and onr
course has been shaped accordingly,

"Another terrible dny, the events of
whlnh 1 can only briefly set down- -

"Shortly after six this morning I was
roused from a sonnd sleep by the ward-
room steward. 'Yon hod better get tip,
Mr. Hare lie said, 'The ship la on fire,1

"Alas It was only too true.
"After a fight, discipline la always more

or leas relaxed. The splrlt-roo- had been
Inadvertently left niwti, nnd soma unati-tliorls-

person, ooliig In with a naked
light, nrollntallv set lira to scan of rum,
which, running over the floor, net every-
thing in a blase,

"The wood-wor- dedcented hv the heat
of the tropins, was as dry as Under, and
tli ronilaiiratinn aprsau won inunitui
rupldltv. Whan I resetted the dirk, al- -

luouan only lew minutes bad elapsed

DB. TALM AGE'S BOLT LAND DIS-

COURSES COXTDJIJED.

The Scenes of Christ's Boyhood Des-
cribed. The Value oftbe Country-bre- d

Boy toClTHIzatiou. Tbe 8er-mo- u

on the Mount. Turning Wa-
ter Into Wine.

Bbookltk, N. y., Nov. 23, 1890. The
interest hi the series ot sermons in which
Dr. Talmage is describing his recent tour
in Palestine and inculcating Gospel lessons
suggested by bis theme, increases from
week to week. There was never so large
a crowd at any one of the previous eight
sermons as there was today around the
Brooklyn Academy of Music in the morning
and at tho New York service in the evening
to hear the ninth sermon. The subject was
"Among the Holy Hills," and the text
Luke 4:10 "He came to Nazareth where
he was brought up." Following is the
sermon:

What a splendid sleep I had last night in
a Catholic convent, my first sleep within
doors since leaving Jerusalem, and all of us
as kindly treated as though wo had been
tho Popo and his college of cardinals
passing that way. Last evening the genial
sisterhood of the convent ordered a hun-
dred bright-cyc- d Arab children brought
out to sing for mo, nnd it was glorious!
ThisnioruingI como out on the stepsof the
convent and look upon tho most beautiful
villugo of all Palestino, its bouses of white
limestone Guess its name! Nazareth,
historical Nazareth, ono of tho trinity of
places that all Christian travelers must see
or feel that they have not seen Palestine,
namely, Bethlehem, Jerusalem, Nazareth.
Babyhood, boyhood, manhood of Him for
whom I believe there aro fifty million peo-pl- o

who would now, if It were required,
march out nnd die whether under axe or
down in tho floods or straight through the
fire.

All hrlst's boyhood was spent in this
village and its surroumliugs. There is the
very well called "Tho Fountain of the
Virgin," to which by hia mother's side he
trotted along holding her hand. No doubt
about it; it is tho only well iu tho village,
and it has been tho only well for three
thousand years. This morning we visit
it, and tho mothers hnvo their children
with them now us then. Tho work of
drawing water in nil agos in those coun-
tries has been women's work. Scores of
them nro waiting for their turn at it,
threo great and everlasting springs rolling
out into that well their barrels, their hogs-
heads of water in floods gloriously
abundant, Tho well is surrounded by
olive groves and wide spaces in which
people talk and children, wearing charms
on their heads as protection against the
"evil eyo," aro playing, and women with
their strings of coin on either sido of
their faces, and in skirts of bluo, und
scarlet, and white, nnd green, niovo on
with wuter-jiir- s on their heads. Mary. I
suppose, almost always took Jesus the boy
with her, for sho had no ono sho could
leave Him with, lieing in humble circum-
stances mid having no attendants. I do
not bcliovo there was one of tho surround-
ing fifteen hills that tlio boy Christ did
not range from bottom to top, or one
cavern in their sides Ho did not explore,
nor ono species of bird Hying across the
tops that Ho could not call ty ntimo, or
one of all the species of fauna browsing on
those steeps that He had not recognized.

You see it all through His sermons. If
a man becomes a publio speaker, in his
orations or discourses you discover his
early whereabouts. What a boy sees be-

tween soven and seventeen always sticks
to him. When tho Apostlo Peter preaches
you see the fishing nets with which ho had
from his earliest days beoti familiar. And
when Amos delivers bis prophecy you hoar
in it tho bleating of the herds which he
had in boyhood attended. Aud in our
Lord's sermons und conversations you see
all the phases of village life, and tho
mountainous lifo surrounding it. They
raised their own chickens in Nazareth,
and in after tiuio ho cries: "O
Jerusalem ! Jerusalem ! how often would
I have gathered thee ns a hen guthcroth
her chickens under her wings !" Ho had
seen his mother open the family wardrobe
at tho closo of summer and tho moth
millers Hying out, having destroyed tho
garment s, und In after yours ho says; "Lay
not up for yourselves treasures on onrth
where moth doth corrupt." Iu childhood
Ho had seen a inilo of ilowurs, white as the
snow, or red as tlio llamo, or oluo as tho
son, or green as tho trco tops, nnd no
wonder in His manhood sermon Ho said,
"Consider tho lilies." While ono day on a
high point whero now stands tho tomb of
Noby Ismail, he had seen winging past
Him so near as to flurry His hair, tho
partridgo, and tho hoopoe, and tho thrush,
and tho osprev, and tho crano, and the
raven, and no wonder afterward in His
manhood sermon Ho said, "Behold the
fowls of the air." In Nazareth and on the
road to it thoro aro a great many cumels.
I can seo them now in memory making
their slow way up the g road from the
plain of Esdrui'lon to Nazareth. Familiar
was Christ with their appearance, also
with that small insect tho gnat which Ho
hud seen His mother strain out from a cup
of water or pail of milk, and no wonder ho
brings afterward tho largo quadruped and
the stnnll insect into His sermon and, while
sooing tho Pharisees careful about small
sins, nnd reckless about largo ones, cries
out: "Woe unto you blind guides which
strain out a gnat nnd swallow a camel."

Ho had iu boyhood scon tho shepherds
get their flocks mixed up, and to one not
familiar with tho habits of shepherds and
their flocks, hopelessly mixed up. And a
Bhccp-stcal- appears on tho sccno and dis-

honestly demands somo of those Bhcep,
when ho owns not ono of thorn. "Well,"
say tho two honest shephords, "we will
soon settle tho matter," and one shepherd
goes out in ono direction and tho other
shepherd goes out in tho other direction,
and tho shecp-stcul- in another direction,
and each one calls, and tho flocks of each
of the honest shepherds rush to their
owner, whilo tho shecp-stoal- calls, and
calls again, but gets not ono of tho flock.
No wonder that Christ yours after, peach-
ing on a great occasion and illustrating his
own shepherd qualities, Bays: "When Ho
puttoth forth His own sheep He gocth

thorn, and tho shoop follow Him for
thoy know His voice, und the stranger they
will not follow for they know not tho voice
of n strangor." Tho sides of thoso hills
are torraeed for grapes. Tho boy Christ
had often stood with grout round eyes
watching the trimming of the griipo-vluc-

Clip, goes tho knife, and rff falls a branch.
Tho child Christ says to tho fanner,
"What do you do that for?" "Oh," says
tho farmer, "that Is a doud brunch and it
Is doing nothing und Is only in the way, so
I cut it off." Then tho fanner with his
sharp knlfo prunes from a living branch
this und that tendril and the other tendril.
"But," suyo t'ao child Christ, "thoso twigs
that you cut off now aro not dead; what do
you do that for?" "Oh," says tho farmer,
"wo pruuo off these that tho main branch
may have moro sap and bo more fruitful."
No wonder In after years Christ said In
His sermon; "1 am tho truo vino nnd my
f'athuu)ls tho husbandman: every brunch
In hie that bcarulh nut fruit Ha tukoth
nwny, and every brunch that iKiuroth fruit
He pnrgeth It, that It may bring forth
morn fruit" Capital ! No one who had
not been a country boy would have said
that.

Htnuk of Diiturn nil through Christ's
sp mums snd eouvc 'Mlliins, When pigeon
iliHMiiiidfd Uhiii Christ's Inwd at Ills baptism
In Urn Jordan ll was not tho tlrst pigeon

hill maaouBii

Ha U a poor business man who can-

not pet bit money back on reasona-
ble amount of judicious advertising.
If he has anything to advertise and
advertises it in a way to attract atten-
tion he is certain to receive benefit
from the announcement

Ax electrical engineer has been
holding forth to the Philndolphlans on
the possibility of traveling to New

fork by electric motor in thirty-si- x

minutes or at the rate of 160 miles an
bour. Ho ought to go to the other
end of the line. No Philadelphiun
rants to travel as fait as that

A Philadelphia paper claims to
have discovered that a bereaved rosi-ie- nt

of St. Hilaire, in France, has
erected a model of the KiiTel tower
ver the grave of his deceased wife.

It was probably done in the hupo that
she might find a more congenial climb
than that which she had enjoyed.

Yocno men habitually live up to
their means or a little beyond them,
cultivate expensive tastes, and, when
they find that marri igo will involve a
little self denial, vote it too expensive
to be considered. There are two
classes of men who can afford to marry
and usually do the rich and the poor.

The Mormon church may have aban-

doned the determination to control the
political affairs of Ut h as long as it
can keep lt hold good. The spirit of
AmerlcaD govoniment is against
church control. It was origin lly
founded with that very understanding,
and it Is too Into to give it up now.

The law to prevent the carrying of

lottery advertisements and letters for

lottery companies 'n the mails has had
a good educational effect upon tho
people, aside from tho material
suppression of the lotteries themselves.
As a rule the bettor public sentiment
will be with tho laws of the country in
all real roform.

A chemist of Iielglmn claims to have
discovered a means of preserving all
kinds of fabrics for an indefinite
period. He says he can treat cloth
with a solution made from birch bark
bo that it will never wear out. What
a blessing this will be to tho dude who

has but one shirt, and to the editor
who is able to buy a Sunday suit but
once in ton years.

The lull that always follows a busi-

ness boom is sure to be beneficial to
any community in the end, though it
is generally hard to look at it in Unit
light when the lull is at its height. It
never hurts any community to g'o about
once in a while and kick over tho toad-

stools which, like all fungus growths,
are the result of an unhealthy condi-

tion of the surroundings.

If the ultim ite success of the Chi-

cago world's fair is to bo measured by
the length of time taken to arrange tho
preliminaries and get down to busi-

ness, it will bo tho most marvelous
exhibition tho world has ever seen.
But when tho pulling and hauling, the
bickerings and jealousies among man-

agers, committees and schemers for
personal profit are once over, it will
look very much mora liko business.

Conohess has been very liberal with
tho widows of alio deceased goneruls of
tho union nrmy. Those receiving
pensions of 2,000 a year tiro tho
widows of Genoruls Sheridan, Thomas,

.Hancock, Logan, Fremont, Blair,
and Crook. Thoso receiving

$1,600 tiro tho willows of Generals
Shields, HoinUolman, MeDoujal. Ord,
Anderson, Stmmird, Paul, lticketts,
Nicholson, Hussanti, llnrtrnn't, Jones
and Wnrrun.

Eveiiv now i nd then tho treasury
department receives a contribution
to tho conscience fund from somo un-

known individual who litis in some
manner rob hod tho government with-

out tho steal becoming known. It Is

worthy of special notii-o- , howovnr,
that the amount which thus trouble
tho consciences of thu thieves tiro in-

variably small. Tho moru ambitions
or moro accomplished robbers are
never heard from in that way.

It is poculiar this "proof" of guilt
that dctectivos furnish. Do lliey over
furnish ns convincing proofs of inno-

cence? When a man hires a dotcctivo
to watch the movements of another,
and that other a woman, docs hp say
to the detective, search for ovll, or
search for innocence? If uftur a vain
hunt for something that oven has the
appearance of evil, does the man
clutch at the report as a proof of In-

nocence, or is it recoived with disap-
pointment?

One by one our pet Illusions vanish.
We have been compelled to give up
the American classlo of the He und
the hatchet, the Swiss story of Tell
and the tipple aud have escaped by the
skin of our teeth If ut all -f- rom the
loss of Shakspenre. Now we ore
called oti to give up our d

lulth in the equinoctial storm. Ac-

cording to Prof. Davie, of Harvard,
who Is a "storm sharp," and has beuu
giving his vlows to Ilia Boston Herald,
tliore is no such thing as an equi-

noctial storm.

Wai the oat, as a fireside pet,
known to the ancients? Jf it wu, wut
It the domestlo nnlmnl familiar to

ourselves, or was It limply as ft do-

mesticated lavage, like the monkey oi

tniello? Professor Vlrohow inclines to

the latu.r opinion, llo has examined
numerous mummies of Egyptian cnU
and finds In thorn nothing in common
with Tnoma ir Tabby of thu Nlm.
IsxiMth rouinry, Affording to snim
del vers In tbe book nunibuisnf blstuc)
Ik ancient oat wu more londur lhr
ur end more like the weasel.

cuted in a much shorter time than might
be supposed.

"Yet, short as the time was, the (Ire had
visibly gained ground, and we watched its
progress from the deck of the 'Santa Anna
with unspeakable anxiety. But not nutil
the after-par-t of the ship was wrapped in
flames, and her destruction imminent, did
the captain giv up the attempt to save
her, aud order the crew to hike to the
boats and come on board the 'Santa Anna,'
which washove-toa-t about a cable's length
away. He was the hist to leave the deck,
and ten minutes after he quitted it the
'Hecate' was out mass of flame, a burning
fiery furnace, the heat of which we could
feel even on the galleon's deck.

"We watched the tire nutil it burned
down to the water's edge and was extin-
guished by the sea. leaving nothing of the
once gallant war-shi- p behind save a few
charred fragments. Then, tha wind being
fair, orders were given to make sail, anil
we went on our course, not without hope,
despite the omens, of a sneedy and happy
termination of onr eventful cruise.

"Most of the officers ami men have lost
all their effects in the (tre: but, thanks to
the thotigbfnlness and courage of the boy
who waits on me, I have saved a good part
of my ward-rob- some writing materials,
and nearly all mv' books.

"The captain informed me this morning
that he is very well pleased with the 'Santa
Anna.' She is one of the best built ships
lie ever saw, being constructed of a wood
called teak, hard enough and stout enough
to last a century. She i also a sailer,
and, with favorably weather and lividerate
luck, we may, he thinks, reach Portsmouth
in about titty days.

"I sincerely bone so, and pray God he
may prove a true prophet; for 1 nm sick of
the sea, and so soon as we get home 1 shall
;esgn my appointment, and seek a less ex-
citing, It more monotonous, sphere of duty
ashore.

'

"A terrible discovery was made yester-
day. We are short of water.

"According to the purser's calculations,
made the day after the burning of tho
'Hecate,' the supply on board the 'Santa
Anna' was amply sufficient for the voyage
to England; but it now turns out that "sev-

eral of the casks which he thought wero
full are quite empty, ami we have not more
than enough for ten days consumption.
We are already on short allowance, and
Captain B'irnaby has decided to make for
the Bermudas.

"It is very unfortunate, this discovery
was not made sooner, for nt the best wo
cannot reach New Providence in less than
fifteen days, and if we had bad Weather or
contrary winds But I will not anticipate
evil. We are in the hands of Him whom
the wlnus and waves obev.

"For two days it has blown a hurricane,
nnd we have been driven hundreds of
miles out of onr course. The allowance of
water is reduced to a qnnrt a day for each
man for all purposes, ami as It is terribly
hot, and as our diet consists chiefly of salt
pork and hard biscuits, our sufferings are
almost past bearing.

VBecalmed. Allowance reduced to a
pint.

"Still becalmed. n deputation
from the crew waited on the cnp't-iiu- , and
requested that, in order to economize wat-
er, and, perchance, save their lives, tho
Spanish prisoners should be thrown over-
board. This he refused to do, but he or-
dered the Spaniards' allowance to bo re-
duced to half a pint.

"The Spaniards, maddened by thirst,
have attempted to seize, the ship. A num
ber of them, who were allowed to walk cm
deck, secretly reinsert their comrades, and
attacked the watch some with cutlasses
obtained 1 know not how, others with

or whatever else came to hand.
The Englishmen at first driven from tho
deck were speedily and then
ensued a frightful struggle in the dark, tho
Spaniards, utterly reckless of their lives,
fighting with the ferocity of despair. Bur,
in the end they were overcome, the wound-
ed (and I fear many of the whole) thrown
Into the sea, nnd the survivors forced be-
low and put in irons. The captain, him-se- lf

sorely hurt, had great difficulty in pro-
tecting them from the fury of his men,
who, if they might have had their way,
would not have left a single Spaniard alive.

"Still becalmed. Oh, how gladly would
wo give this thrice accursed treasure for a
few casks of water, or even a few hours'
rain

"I am sick I fear, nay, I hope, unto
death, for 1 suiter so horribly from thirst
that death would be a hannv release. Yes- -

terday two seamen committed suicide, mill
my dear friend, Captain Barnnby, has died
of his wounds anil "want of water, since,
hurt though he was. lie nobly refused to
take more thnn Ins share.

Tlio command nowdevolves on Llentcn- -

ant Fane. He is a first-rat- e seaman, and a
mau of resolute and originalcharacter, hut
lie has some strange ideas.

"I write this with difficulty. 1 am worse.
To morrow I may not be able to write, and
as I have no hope of ever seeing England
again, I know not what will become of the
ship and her crew. I am about to inclose
my diary (which contains a narrative of
the principle events that have befallen us
since the 'IL'c.ate' left England) in a wate-

rtight case nnd commit it to the waves. It
may pcradvetiture. he found after many
days.

"I beseech nnv good soul into whoso
hands these paws m - fall to forward them
to illegible Surrey, England, or to thu
Secretary ot the Admiral tv, Tjondnn.

"KouKUT Hark.
"On board the galleon 'Suutu Auua,' Feb-

ruary 7, 1741."

CHAPTER VI. OF THE SAME OP1XIOV STILL.

"Poor fellow! I wonder what became of
him and the others? But why on earth
dlrtn't they distill fresh water from sea
water?" were the first thoughts that oc-

curred to me after reading the chaplain's
narrative.

And then I remembered that, the events
in question took place in a
age; that there wns certainly no distilling
apparatus on board the "Santa Anna,"
nor, probably, any means of making one
large enough to provide for the require-
ments of two or three hundred, possibly
three or four hundred men.

Again, why did not they take to their
boats aud try to reach land that way In-

stead of waiting helplessly for a wind,
with a certainty that if it did not come
quickly they must all perish? B it J knew
not how far they were from the nearest
land, for the chaplain never indicated the
position of the ship, aud seldom gave the
date, or even the days of the week, so that
the length of time which elnpwd between
the different events set forth In the mann-SCl'i-

was a matter of mire cniilcctnra. It
was, moreover, quite possible that the

Santa Anna's" boats had been smashed
by the "Hecate's" fire, and, in any case,
they could not have held the orew and the
prisoners and enough provisions and water
for a long voyage. I could, however, see

j nothing to warrant tho boatswain's belief
that tho galloon hud liooomo derelict or
boen east away. Men onn live a long time
on a very short allowance ot water: the
ohnplnln would naturally be one of the first
to succumb, and when tha weak ones died
off there would be more water for the s,

Beddos who oould say that a
hreesi had not sprung np, or ft heavy
shower of rain fallen, tha very day after
poor Mr, liars committed his diary to the
wares?

I found no opportunity for a fw days of
spsaklng to llohmver again, except Iu the
prmwuca of others, Hut when the chance
name, I reliirufd lilin hi "dokyuietit,"

, which, lit the msanwlills, F bad oftrt fullf

Anna' died of thirst, as yon suppose, or
that she became derelict."

i "Doesu't that gentleman as wrote the
dokyment say as be lay and that
the men were so punished for want of
water that they had begun to Jump over-
board?"

"Two Jumped overlionrd, which I sup-
pose is what the chaplain meant when he
said they had committed suicide. But
don't yon see that every death made a
drinker the less? The weak would be the
first to go; the strougest, seeing that they
wonld have a fair supply of water, might
live for weeks months, even."

B dsover's countenance fell; this was a
view of the matter that had not occurred
to him.

"And how do you know," I went on,
"that the 'Santa Anna' did not get to
Enalaud or somewhere else after nllf
Even In the Doldrums calms don't hist tor-- !
ever."

"Well. I think I do know that she didn't
get to England." said Tom, quietly. "My
father, he thought of that, an 1 he went to
a lawyer chap and pretended as there was
somebody on board the 'Hecate' as be-

longed to him a great uncle by his moth-

er's side and that he wanted to find out
what had become of him a proof of his
death and he got the lawyer chap to write
to the Admiralty."

"And did the lawyer chap get an an-

swer?"
"Yes, after waiting a long time, nnd

writing five or six letters it cost my fath-
er a matter of two or throe pounds, one
way nnd another. Well, the answer was
ns tho 'Hecate' stilled from Portsmouth on
such a date in 1743, revlctunled at Nassau,
and touched at Jamaica; but as after that
nothing more had been henrd of her, she
must undoubtedly have perished with all
on board. Now, doesn't It stand to reason
that as nothing has been heard of the
'Hecate,! none of the crew and all of 'em
went on board the 'Santa Anna,' you know

that none of her crew ever got to land?
because tho first thing they'd natunilly do
would be to inform the Admiralty nnd
claim their pay. As for the officers, they
would of course report themselves, and tell
how the 'Hecate' was lost."

TO BE COXTINI KH.

The White Man's Struggle.

South Africa is tho only country
where, iu a temperate climate and un-

der climate conditions admirably suit-
ed to both, the European ami the
negro are engaged in a struggle for
mastery and for occupation of the land,
not by fovce of arms, but by the silent
process of natural selection, which, if
it does its work in less noise, is far
more effectual. The conflict is going
on, says tho Fortnighti; Jtevicw, and
civilization or barbarism depends on
the result, which is not quite so curiam
as those who belong to the superior
race could wish it to be.

In the West Indies tho negro has
won. hut there the climate was against
the Europeans.

In tho southern states of ' merica tho
same battle is going on, lint there
60.000.000 of Europeans surround

of negroes, and yet oven under
I hose conditions the question is full of
difficulty and danger.

In south Africa tho proportion is re-

versed; fiOO.OOO Europeans live in tha
midst of 3,000.000 black folks, who nro
backed up by a great reservoir of bar-
barism, from which
in the shape of laborers nro constantly
being pushed clown to tho south to
share the means of subsistence with tho
black, white, and brown races already
on tho soil.

Tho natives, under tlio pence kept
by the Europeans, increase, apart
from tho immigration mentioned
above, according to tlio evidence of
statistics, far mote rapidly than does
the white population. They drift into
and fill up the country in a silent way
that can only be compared by the flow-

ing of the tide. Fifty years ago Natal
and territory now known as the Trans-
vaal republic were known as wilder-
nesses, depopulated by the Zulus, who
had swept oil and destroyed man, wo-

man, and child in their ruthloss forays.
Now there ure 400 000 natives in Natal
and at least 1.000,000 in the Transvaal,
outnumbering the whites by ten to one.
Iu tho Capo colony the struggle is bet-

ter maintained, but oveu there tho in-

crease of the black and the brown races
is verv marked.

Dickens and tho Boston Hack man.

At tho time Charles Dickens was
about to leave this country for tho last
time the writer happened to be in it
railroad station in Boston when the
great novelist arrived to take a train.
Ho was nccoinpanicd by Mr. Dolby.
Tho hack driver who brought them had
evidently been employed by them sev-

eral times, nnd liail'the milliner and
address of ti thorough gentleman. Aft-

er be had deposited the last piece of
luggage he said: "Good-by- , Mr. Dol-

by. 1 hope you .will have a safe
voyage." "Mr. Dolby look tho man's
extended hand, thanked him for what
he had done for them while in Boston
and for his good wishes, antl said:
"Good-b- my good fellow; a long life
and a happy oue to you."

Turning to Mr. Dickens the man
said, extending his haud: "Good-b-

Mr. Dickens; I hope you will reach
home safely," Dickens turned prompt-
ly on his heol. cocked up his lordly
nose, and, with his hack toward the
speaker und without noticing the man's
hand, said: "Da-da- , ns he
walked away. The man looked at hi in
in surpriso and, us Mr. Dolby said
something to him In an undertone,
walked olfsuilliug. Kindcrhuuli Itouyli
tmm.

Ornithological.

A New Haven man placed a pigeon
on n nest of eggs a short time ago, A
weok Inter ft lien Hew Into the nosl,
drove the pigeon away, nnd, ulter de-

stroying the eggs, laid ono of her own.
Tlio pigeon returned und kept the
hen's egg warm for twenty-fou- r days,
mid a day or two ago a little while
chicken was found iu the nest. As the
jilgoou found some trouhlo in fuelling
the chicken it was placed in a urooder,
and now the chicken Is heartbroken.

Origin of Foolsoap,

Foolscap lift corruption of the Italian
fnlllo-cap-n, follo-slx- shoot. The
error must Imre lieen very ancient, as
Hie water mark of tbl sort of paper
(iiim the thirteenth to the seventeenth
eentury was a fool's bead with oap end

earthquake, pounding a chisel. Ho who
opened tho mammoth caves of the earth,
turning an auger. Ho who wields the
thunderbolt, striking with a hammer. He
who scooped out. tho bed for the ocean,
hollowing a ladle. Ho who flashes the
morning on the earth, and makes tho mid
night heavens quiver with aurora, con-

structing a window. I cannot understand
it. but I believe it. A sceptic said to an
old clergyman, "I will not believe any-

thing I cannot explain." "Indeed!" said
tho clergyman, "You will not believo any
thing you cannot explain. 1'lcaso to ex
plain to me why some cows have horns,
and others hnvo no horns." "No!" said
tho sceptic, "I did not mean exactly that.
I meaa that I will not believo anything
I havo not seen." "Indeed!" said the
clergyman, "You will not beliove anything
you have not seen. Have you a backbone?"
"Yes," said the sceptic. "How do know?"
said the clergyman. "Have you ever seen
it?" This mystery of God-hea- d and hu-

manity interjoined I cannot understand,
and I cannot explain, but I believe it. I
am glad there are so many things we can
not understand, for that leaves something
lor heaven, it wo know everything here,
heaven would he a great indolence, What
foolish people, thoso who aro iu perpetual
trot uccauso they cannot understand nil
that God says and does. A child in the
first Juvonilo primer might as well burst
into tears becauso it eaunot understand
conic sections. In this world wo avo only
in tho class, and wo cannot now
understand tho libraries of eternity which
put to utmost tost faculties nrchangolic.
I would be ashamed of heaven if wo did
not know moro there, with all our facul-
ties intensified a million fold and at tho
center of tho universe, than wo do here
with our dim faoulties aud clinging to the
outside rim of the universe.

In about two hours wo pass through
Cann, tho village of Palestine whore the
mother of Christ and our Lord attended
tho wedding of a poor relative and having
como over from Nazareth for that purposo.
Tho mother of Christ, for womea are first
to notieo such things found that the pro-
visions had fallen short and sho told Christ
and Ho, to relievo the cnibarassment of the
housekoepcr, who had invited more guests
than the pantry warranted, became tho
butler of tho occasion, and out of a cluster
of a few sympathetic words squeezed a
beverage of a hundred and twontv-si- x gal
lons of wine in which was not one drop of
intoxicant or it wouni nave left that party
as maudlin and drunk ns the groat centen
nial banquot in New York two years ago
loft senators and governors and generals
and merchant princes. Tho difference be
tween tho wine of tho wedding in Cana
and the wine at tho banquet in New York
being that tho Lord mado tho ono and the
devil made the other. Wo got off our
horses and examined some of tbeso water
Jars at Cana said to bo the very ones that
held the plain water that Christ turned in
to oho purple bloom of an especial vintage.
I measured them and found them eighteen
inches from edge to edge and nineteen
Inches deep, and declinod to accept thoir
identity. But we realized the immensity
of a supply of a hundred and twenty-si- x

gallons of wine. What was that for?
Probably one gallon would have been
enough, tor it was only an additional In-

stallment of what had alroady boon provid-
ed, and it is probable that the housekeeper
could not have guessod more than one gal-
lon out of the way. But a hundred and
und twenty-si- x gallons! What will they do
with the surplus? Ah, it was Just like our
Lord! Those young pooplo were about to
start housekeeping, and their means were
limited, and that big supply, whether kept
In thoir pantry or sold, will be a mighty
help. You see thore was no strychnine, or
logwood, or nux vomica, in that beverage,
and as the Lord trade it It would keep. He
makes mountains and sous that keep thou-
sands of years und certainly He oould make
a beverage that would koop four or five
years. Among the arts and Inventions of
the future I hope there may be some one
that can press the juices from the grape
and so mingle them and without one drop
of damning alcohol that It will keep for
years. And the more of It you take the
clearer will be the brain and the healthier
the stomach. And hero Is a remarkable
foot In my recent Journey I travelled
through Italy, and Greoce, and Egypt, and
Palestine, and Syria, and Turkey, and
how many Intoxicated persons do you think
I saw in all those five great realms? Not
one. Wo must In our Christianised lands
have got hold of some kind of beverage
that Christ did not make,

But we must hasten on, for I do Dot
mean to close my eyes tonight till I toe
from mountain lop, Lake Galilee, en
whose banks, neat BahbaUi, we wlU wor--

FROM BEYOND SEAS.

Gormany produced In 188 8,S72,41)
tons of wheat, 5,3'):.',426 tons of rye,
1,938, UU tons of barley, and 4,197,13'
tons of oats.

Tho mortal Itv In Austria in 1889 was
much loss than In any one of the ton
provious years. The total number of
cases of death was 00,787, being

than In 18S8, and only 27.25
to tho thousand. On the other hand
the births numbered 898,350, or i,44'.
more than In 1888.

A Mohammedan young woman has
Just closed her medical studies in Odes-
sa with a brilliant examination. " Her
name Is Kutlojnroff-Uanum- . She Is
the first Mohammedan woman who has
received an M. D.'s diploma and the
State has granted her special permis-
sion to practice her profession.

Tho now Japanese parliament con-
tains one Minister of State, throe Sena-
tors, twonty-sovo- n mayors, 143 provin-
cial officials, eighteen journalists, nine-
teen lawyois, ten school-teacher- four
priests of Buddha, and fourteen pro-
fessors. Of the 2Jli members 114 are
Radicals, lifty ilve Independents, and
only four Conservatives.

Iu Germany the telephone subscribers
are estimated to number 31,315; la
France, 9,487; In Great Britain, 20,424;
In Russia, 7,585; in Italy, 9.1S3; In
Austro-Huugar- 4,200; lu Spain, 8,218;
In Portugal, i90; in Switzerland, 6,570;
In Denmark, 1,837; in Belgium, 4,i74;
in the Netherlands, 2,872; in Sweden,
12,8ii4; in Norway, 8,390. Tho Berlin
Boorsen Courier estimates tho number
ot subscribers In America at 1,000,000,
and lu all the world at 1,209,000.

The representatives of tho peasant
proprietors In A ustrl recently held u
conference in Vienna and formulated
an elaborate political platform. Among
tho twenty radical demands of this
platform wore: Freedom from taxation
of homesteads as necessaries of life; as-
sumption by the State of mortgages on
peasant farms; unrestrained sale of
lauds whether entailed or not; Intro-
duction of tho progeosslvo lucerne tax;
abolition of all customs taxos on tho
nccossurlos of life; lightening of mili-
tary burdens; nationalization of the
railways and adoption of a uniform
mile rato tin oughout the Empire, and
sale of salt at cost prices.

The German East African company
has just had coined anew lot of metalmoney for the Ucrman colonlos. Thesilver pieces aro of about tho size andvalue of an Austrian gulden, approxi-
mately 40 ceuts. The coat-of-ar- con.
sjsts of a lion und a bust of the German

In tho uniform of the cuirassierguards. Tho copper coles are worthabout cents each and are Inscribed,
wl m Arabian characters. Italy. ; too.has Instituted anew coinage for herAfrican possessions. The stiver pleeei
SI!.W.0.r"ia ""J9 ' 1 each and

face of King Humbert andstatement of the value In Italian and
D.'. lho bro"M "to represent Ivalue cents or l cent eaoh.

MONEY IN SMALL INVENTIONS,

The rubber tip at tha end of leadpencil, hu already made $loo,ooa
The glmlot polnted screw hasmore wealth than mo .ifve,

hIT1 "'".MOfty.ftr'w.i mitdo
?k...do lor Qt oommOB

?h4 ","?.. ,or hdln
" ' of WoXannum,

Thu American who firstputtl.,, eoupor tip. io ohlldreo-- i ihoJ!
has raalUed a Urge fortune.

One ef the moat successful ef modemtoys has been the "eliB..0q todftieof Which b bH,,,,'Thi Inventor ot the roller made
faeY tKi.000'. Ml;, h

before lu ftlue wu iieeruiiesl .


